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A  Live 


IjfK*4il  Newspaper. 


R.  C.  8.  STOCK  TOM. 

DENTIST. 

&uoc«M<>r  to  Drx.  Colburn) 

If*  |5  Cedar  itrrrt, 

NaWftrk,  H.  J 


Only  |l  M  •  V»»r  In  Adrane*. 


.1. 


B.  PITT,  M.  D. 


OFFICE,  GIENW000  AVE..  NEAR  M.  &.  E.  DEPOT. 


ln<l*|t«Bil»iit,  Son  Pori  lion,  I  nturropl  Iblr. 


Devoted  to 

lAMJAf.  AFFAIRS. 

GENERAL  NEWS. 

CHOICE  LITERATI' UK, 

HOME  CULTURE  and  IMPROVEMENT. 


HOMEOPATHIC  PHYSICIAN,  , 

BLOOMFTELD,  N.  J. 

Residence  on  Breed  Street  three  doors  above  Presby¬ 
terian  Church. 

<  >fflce  hours  7  to  9A.M.  end  5  to  7  P.  M. 


P  K.  BAILEY,  M.  D.. 

RESIDENCE : 

C.  W  JOHNSON  S.  rRANKLIN  8t. 

Offlca  Honrs:  7  to  9  A.  M.  and  «  to  8  P  M. 


J 


“  4l)e  Rccorb  ” 


la  tbs  ONLY  Weekly  Newspaper  Published  auJ  Printed 
in  RJosmfleld.  and  la  unquestionably  THE  Pap»r 
THE  PEOPLE. 


1. eg  It  l  mate  Advertisement. 

Inserted  on  reasonable  terms.  Advertisers  who  aval} 
tliomaelvea  of  ita  columns  will  find  It  a  flr at-class  m«- 
•tliim.  circulating  aa  It  doea  in  the  best  families  of 
Bloomfield.  Montclair,  and  vicinltv. 


A  M  K  S  II  L  G  II  K  S  . 

SURVEYOR: 

OFFICE.  MASONIC  HALL.  RAILROAD  AVENUE, 
BLOOMFIELD.  K.  J. 


rjp  h  o 


WAS  TAYLOR, 

COMMISSIONER  OF  DEEDH, 
MB 


WHAT  WERE  HOME  WITHOUT  THE  BABY  ? 

What  were  home  without  the  baby, 

WWh  lta  aoft.  unclouded  eyes. 

Looking  down  into  the  spirit 
Like  an  angel  from  the  akiea  7 

Every  morn  ita  life  unfoldetb 
Something  wonderful  and  new  ; 

„  Oh  t  (jhe  sinless  morn  of  childhood— 

Wbft  more  beautiful  and  true  7 

Little  thing  of  joy  and  beauty,  , 

Her.-  and  there  and  everywhere. 

Filling  all  the  houae  with  aunshine, 

Oleaming  from  lta  golden  hair. 

Keeping  thoughts  and  flngera  busy. 

Chasing  shadows  from  the  heart ; 
Smoothing  down  each  ruffle  I  feeling— 

Little  one,  Oils  U  thy  part. 

What  were  h<>u^  without  the  baby  7 
Ask  the  father  as  he  feela 
Dimpled  arms  his  neck  eutwlniug. 

With  such  wondrous  power  to  heal  1 

Coming  from  hia  rough  encounter 
With  the  world's  corroding  strife, 

What  a  Soothing  spell  comes  o'er  him, 

From  the  baby's  blameless  11/e  I 

Wbat  were  home  without  the  baby  7 
Could  ye  brook  the  silence  drear. 

If  lta  voice  of  thrilling  music, 

Sever  more  could  echo  here  7 

If  the  rosy  cheek  had  faded, 

And  the  fringed  lids  drooping  o'er 
Eyes  that  In  their  atarry  beauty 
Looked  into  your  own  no  more  7 

Ab  I  the  little  ones  are  goinc 
In  such  long  processions  home 
To  the  Father's  olessed  mansions, 

Where  the  shadow!  cannot  come  1 

— Little  Corporal. 


NOTARY  PUBLIC, 

Offlce  at  bla  residence  on  Bloomfield  avenue: 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 


THE  RECORD” 


J08KPH  K.  OAKES, 

9  SURVEYOR.  CONVEYANCER, 

COMMISSIONER  OF  DF.F.D8, 


Job  Printing  Office 

- 

'  i 

BLuo>cnxij>  Avr... 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 


It  furnished 


ritb  the 
I 


J)  IIIRLBURT, 

"carpenter  AND  BUILDER, 


Newest  and  Latest  Styles  of  Type, 

MATERIAL  AND  PRESSES. 

We  are  prepared  to  do  Promptly  and  In  the  NeaUet 
Manner  ALL  KINDS  OF  PRINTING.  Such  as 

BILL  HEADS. 

RI  SINFBS  CARDS. 

CIRCULARS. 

PROGRAMMES. 

HAND  BILLS. 

POSTERS. 

PAMPHLETS. 

AC..  AC..  AC. 

Patronise  the  Home  Offlce. 


P1 


ItE  DRUGS  AND  MKDICINES 


TO  BF,  HAD  AT 

DR.  WHITE’S  FAMILY  DRUG  STORE. 

Open  (*  Sunday*,  f  m  w*.  **  .  iv  ta  i.  and  4  to  •  r.  w. 


Banks  anb  Jnonrancr. 


OSKPH  H.  E  VELAS  D, 


PRACTICAL  PAINTER, 


People's  Savings  Institution. 

*H5  BEOAD  STREET, 


Newark  October  18th  1873. 
At  a  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Manager*  held  this  day. 
a  dividend  at  the  rate  of 

7  Per  Cent  Per  Annum 

was  declared  on  all  depoaita  entitled  thereto  on  the  lat 


SIGN-WRITING. 

ORNAMENTAL  PAINTING. 

GRAINING.  OILDINO.  Ac.,  Ac 
Corner  Linden  avenue  and  Thomaa  atreet, 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 
tor  All  orders  promptly  executed. 


If  not  dr*wx>.  to  he  counted  as  principal  from  Novem¬ 
ber  lat. 

Money  depoaited  on  or  before  November  lat  will  draw 
interest  from  that  dat-.  •  * 

H.  M.  RHODES,  President. 
a  LEX  GRANT.  Treasurer. 


Fancy  Articles  with  neatneaa  and  dispatch. 

IWILHO*!'  ATENPK,  ULOOJO  1ELD. 


ft.  *-®WTY- 

Tbirt.  f.ara  s  procticl  Witch  ud  Clock  M.k-r.  .I-  A  nmn  who  ««  ■ 'homed’' the  other  night 

by  his  indignant  townsmen  for  having  mar- 
f  November,  payable  on  or  after  November  18th,  and  1  cutes  Repairs  of  Watches,  Cloche,  Jewelry  and  immediately  after  Ilia  wife’s  doath,  ad 

dressed  them  with :  ‘‘Ain’t  you  ashamed  to  be 
making  such  a  noise  about  my  house  when 
there  was  a  funeral  here  only  three  days 

a*s  * 

ago: 

The  Homellsville  Times  says  that  some 
boys  dropped  an  anvil  weighing  two  hun¬ 
dred  pounds  out  of  a  fourth  story  window, 
on  the  head  of  a'  negro  who  was  passing, 
and  be  had  them  arrested.  He  said  he  was 
willing  to  let  the  boys  have  fun,  but  when 
they  jammed  a  gem  man’s  hat  down  over  his 
eyes,  and  spoilt  it  in  that  way,  the  law  must 
take  its  course. 

An  old  farmer,  dictating  his  will  to  a  law¬ 
yer,  said  :  “I  give  and  bequeath  to  my  wife 
the  sum  of  £100  a  year.  Is  that  writ  down, 
master  ?”  ‘‘Yes,”  said  the  lawyer  ;  “but 

she  is  not  so  old  but  that  she  may  marry 
again.  Won’t  you  make  any  change  in  that 
case  ?  Most  p«  ople  do.”  “  Ah  do  they  ? 
Well,  write  again,  and  say  if  my  wife  marry 
again,  I  give  and  bequeath  to  her  the  sum 
of  £200  a  year.  That’ll  do,  won’t  it  ?" 
“Why,  that’s  just  double  the  sum  that  she 
would  have  had  if  she  had  remained  un¬ 
married,”  said  the  lawyer;  ‘‘it  is  generally 
the  ot her  way. ”  “Aye,”  said  the  farmer, 
“  but  him  that  takes  her  will  deserve  it!” 


INSURE  IN  THE 

HUMBOLDT 

i  MUTUAL)* 

INSURANCE  COMPANY.  , 

ASSETS  OVER . $200,000.  | 

OFFICE  7 S3  BROAD  STREET. 
iEmcx  County  National  Bank  Building,)- 

NEWARK,  N.  J.  \ 

Thi.  Company  insure*  again.t  to**  and  damage 

J 

fire.  Dwelling*.  Faxnltur*.  Building,  and  Merchandise 
at  favorable  rate.,  either  on  the  mctcal  or  kox-paxtici* 
r.mto  rust. 


DAMIEL  CARD, 

MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

Keep*,  constantly  on  band 
CLOTHS.  CASSIMERES,  VESTINGS,  READY  MADE 

CLOTHING  A  GENTS'  FURNISHING  GOODS. 

BROAD  STRFET,  BLOOMFIELD. 


JAMB  S  BERRY, 

Washington  .ave.. 


BLOOMFIELD,  N  J. 

Also  Gen- 


Furniture  and  Piano*  MOVED  WITH  CARE. 
er*l  TRUCKING  and  other  TEAM  WORK. 

, bfr--  ALL  ORDERS  PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO. 


-I — — 


Fjjcxx  F.  Hieocs,  Sec'y, 
J oni  A  Hcdosm.  Trea*.. 


OFFICERS  :  , 

* 

Gxoxox  B*owx,  Pre*’t, 

E  W.  McClavx.  Vice  Pree't  I 


J 


A  MRS  aLBINBOB. 


Newark  Savings  Institution. 

■  OO,  80S,  BO*  Broad  Si.,  Cor.  Mechanic  St., 
NEWARK,  N.  J. 

DEPOSITS  made  «n  or  before  Oct.  l»t  draw  intercat 
from  that  date. 

DANIEL  DODD.  Prest. 

WM  D.  CARTER.  Tree*. 


CARPENTER  AND  BUILDER, 

MYRTLE  STREET. 

Near  Wataeasing  Depot,  BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 


J 


O  H  N  J  X.  G  E  R  . 

MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

RAIIJtOAD  AVENUE.  BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 

Jan.  9ft— ly 


ESSEX  COUNTY  MUTUAL 

INSURANCE  COMPANY. 

CHARTERED  IN  1843. 

Offlce  on  Liberty  stroet,  a  few  doom  «a*t  of  Broad, 
BLOOMFIELD. 

Thi#  Company  ■•oniluue.  to  inaura  Dwelling*.  Barns, 
Store*  and  uther  country  property,  on  terms  more  fav. 
orabie  than  any  other  Company.  It  ha*  no  aty  risk*, 
and  la  therefore  baht*  to  no  great  diaaater  Hke  theChi 
cago  fire.  2.  B  DODD.  Praaidant. 

T.  Cj^>ODD,  Sec'y. 


s 


^MITH  E.  PERRY 

REAL  ESTATE  AGENT  AND  AUCTIONEER, 
BROAD  STREET,  ABOVE  BENSON, 
Bloomfield.  „  lew  Jcreey. 


Bloomfield  Savings  Institution, 

LIBERTY  STREET.  NEAR  BROAD. 

ON  the  90th  of  July  next  thi*  Institution  will  pay 
interest  at  the  rate  of  SEVEN  PF.R  CENT,  per  an¬ 
num  on  all  iiiqii  which  shall  have  remained  on  deposit 
for  three  months  next  preceding  the 

First  Day  a t  July  Next, 
which  In tereat.  1/  net  withdrawn,  will  itself  bear  In- 
tar  eat  from  said  first  day  of  July.  And  all  sums  de¬ 
posited  on  or  before  the  first  dey  of  July  next,  will  bear 
Interest  from  that  date. 

T.  C.  DODD.  Tree*. 

June  1,  1373 


rjUfEODORB  CADMUS. 

CARPENTER  AND  BUILDER 

All  kind*  of  jobbing  promptly  attended  to. 
Residence,  Thomas  street.  Shop.  State  atreet. 

Liberty. 

BLOourrXLD, 


D*  *Rowrr. 

REAL  £8TATE  AND  INSURANCE  AGENCY. 
WATBE8BING  DEPOT, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 

Hbuaea  and  Lota  fox  Sol*  and  Houaea  to  Let. 


The  Disgraceful  Goat 

There  is  an  old  goat  owned  on  Lewie 
street,  which  has  received  a  great  deal  of 
training  from  the  bosy.  Last  Fourth  of 
July  they  discovered  that  if  they  stuck  a 
firecracker  in  the  end  of  a  cane  and  held  it 
at  William  he  would  lower  his  head  and  go 
for  them,  and  they  have  practiced  the  trick 
so  much  that  the  goat  will  tackle?  any  human 
being  who  point*  a  stick  at  him.  Yesterday 
noon  he  was  loafing  near  the  corner  of  Third 
and  Lewis  streets,  when  a  corpulent  citUen 
came  up  and  stopped  to  talk  with  a  friend. 
They  happened -to  speak  of  sidewalks,  when 
the  corpulent  citizen  pointed  his  cane  just 
to  the  left  of  the  goat,  and  said  :  14  That’s 
the  worst  piece  of  sidewalk  in  this  town.  ” 
The  goat  had  been  eyeing  the  oane,  and  the 
moment  it  came  up  he  lowered  hia  head, 
made  six  or  eight  jumps,  and  hia  head 
struck  the  oorpulent  citizen  just  on  “the 
belt  ”  The  man  went  over  into  a  mass  of 
old  tin,  dilapidated  butter  kegs  and  aban¬ 
doned  hoopekirts,  and  the  goat  turned  a 
somersault  the  other  way,  while  the  slim 
citizen  threw  stones  at  a  boy  seated  on  a 
doorstep  who  was  laughing  tears  aa  big  aa 
cbeatnuts  and  crying  out :  ”  Oh  !  it’s  ‘nuff 

to  kill  a  fellsrl” — Detroit  Free  Press. 


From  the  New  York  Independent. 

QUEER  DONATION  PARTY 


BX  OLIVE  THORNE. 

It’s  such  an  odd  story  that  perhaps  you  |  of  oats  and  corn,  and  barrels  of  bran  piled  me,  as  a  heritage  for  my  children,  the  hum 


may  think  I  made  it  up.  But  I  did  not. 
It’s  every  word  true,  and  it  happened  more 
than  twenty  years  ago. 

Horses  do  not  often  need  donations,  you 
know;  for  most  of  them  richly  earn  every 
comfort  they  have.  How  many  men  would 
be  willing  to  work  as  they  do  for  a  few  hard, 
prickly  oats,  an  armful  of  dusty  dry  grass, 
and  a  dismal  old  barn  to  sleep  in? 


up  in  the  yards.  where  they  were  born,  made  aa  beautiful  as 

When  the  whole  thing  was  over  and  the  my  means  and  uneducated  taste  will  allow, 
two  originators  of  the  performance  counted  pleasant  memories  of  the  horns  flrcaide  eud 
up  gains,  it  was  found  that  there  was  mon-  i  of  the  sunny  summer  days,  and  a  true  re* 
ey  enough  to  hire  a  barn  and  a  man  to  take  gard  for  the  dignity  and  worthiness  of  the 
care  of  him  all  winter,  and  food  enough  to  calling  which  their  father  followed.**  The 
keep  a  hundred  horses  till  summer  shotilJ  old  man  was  so  full  of  amotion  whan  he 
cover  the  prairies  with  grass  again.  A  Wu  talked  in  this  wiae.  that  he  had  to  use  his 
was  procured,  the  provisions  removed,  a  handkerchief  to  prevent  the  tears  telling 


The  unfortunate  hero  of  my  story  belong-  man  hired  for  the  work,  and  the  old  circus  their  tale  of  manly  senaitivanaaa.  His  bovs 
ed  to  a  circus,  and  had  tramped  the  country  horse  was  duly  installed  in  his  comfortable  were  widely  scattered,  having  a  varied  ex- 

home  that  very  night.  perience  in  life  ;  but  th 


over  from  one  eod  to  the  other,  galloped 
around  in  a  stupid  ring,  and  learned  various  And  how  do  you  suppose  the  Doctor  felt  them  who  did  hoc  honor  the 


tricks  to  amuse  you  boys.  No  one  can  sav 
he  did  not  honestly  earn  his  living. 

But  at  last  he  met  with  an  accident.  And 
when  he  arrived  in  Chicago,  in  1850,  his 
master  found  that  he  oould  no  longer  take 


all  this  time? 

If  I  was  not  limited  by  steru  foots.  I  oould 
easily  tell  you,  for  I  can  imagine  his  shame 
when  he  saw  the  odd  procession  from  behind 
his  blinds.  But  the  truth  is,  he  never  ex* 


his  partin  the  performances;  and,  of  course,  i  pressed  his  feelings  (so  far  os  I  can  diacov- 
he  was  a  burden  to  a  traveling  circns.  His  |  er),  and  therefore  history  is  silent  ou  that 
owner,  though  a  cirousman,  was  kind-heart-  point. 


VARIETIES. 

Courting  sleep  is  nothing  to  blush  about. 

Mimic  by  Handel — that  of  the  organ- 
grinder. 

“There  is  no  such  word  os  fail.”  “Sus¬ 
pend”  is  used  instead  now  a  days. 

A  good-natured  spinster  boosts  that  she 
always  has  two  reliable  beaus  at  hand — 
elbows. 

I  A  ludy  reporter  sent*  to  un  agricultural 
fair  wrote  of  a  lot  of  young  pigs:  ‘  ‘They  look 
too  sweet  to  live  a  minute.” 

Waterproof  is  the  name  of  a  place  in 
Louisiana.  The  inhabitants  don’t  know 
enough  to  go  in  when  it  rains. 

Which  is  the  oldest,  Miss  Antiquity,  old 
shop  on  artisan  street.  BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J.,  Auntv  Diluvian.  Miss  Ann  Terior,  Miss  An- 
opposite  thn  Railroad  Dapot.  cestor,  Miss  Ann  T.  Mundane  or  Mias  Ann 

STAIR  BUILDING.  Pattern  Makln#,  etc.  Jobbing  of  aU  ^dent  ? 

kind*  Neatly  Done  and  Promptly  Attended  to.  !  Siam  is  an  ungallant  country.  There  the 

first  wife  may  be  divorced,  and  after  that 
every  wife  may  be  sold  for  cash  or  traded 
for  a  yellow  dog. 

A  correspondent  says  that  when  Landseer 
once  went  to  Portugal  the  king  sent  for  him 
and  received  him  with  “Ah,  Sir  Edwin,  I 
am  so  glad  to  see  you  ;  I’m  so  fond  of 
beasts.” 

A  Oftjnyn  oounty,  N.  Y.,  man  sends  the 
following  odvertisemeut  to  the  Syracuse 
Journal:  “Mr  Editor  please  publish  that 
Wanted  a  young  lady  from  the  age  of  18  to 
22  who  would  like  to  you*ite  her  selfe  in  the 
Iocs  of  matrimonia  I  the  writer  of  this  am 
22  years  of  age  5  feet  in  height  in  weight 
135  of  occupation  farmer.” 

If  many  professing  Christians  should 
speak  out  the  things  they  really  feel,  instead 
of  the  smooth  prayers  which  they  do  pray, 
they  would  say  when  they  go  home  at  night, 
“O  Lord,  I  met  a  uoor  wretch  of  yours  to¬ 
day — u  miserable,  unwashed  brat — and  I 
gave  him  sixpence,  and  I  have  been  sorry 
for  it  ever  since.” — Beecher. 


ed  and  attached  to  the  unfortunate  fellow; 
and  he  couldn’t  bear  to  turn  him  out  to 
stsirve,  nor  did  he  like  to  kill  him.  Iu  this 
emergency  a  gentleman  living  in  Chicago,  a 
physician  and  a  wealthy  man,  knowing  that 
he  was  a  valuable  auimal,  and  thiuking  that 
he  oould  cure  him  of  his  hurt  and  mike  him 
useful ,  offered  to  take  him,  and  promised  to 
sefi  that  he  never  came  to  want.  Upon  these 
the  owner  gladly  left  him,  and  took 
oiroua  to  parts  unknown. 

•11,  the  doctor  found  himself  disappoint- 
ut  curing  the  hurt;  and  before  long 
e  evident  that  ho  would  never  more 
to  wrork.  So  he  gave  him  a  warm 
in  his  barn  and  made  him  comfortable 
of  his  days — do  you  suppose?  By  no 
He  turn  him  out  to  starve, 
pa  that  is  a  harsh  way  to  put  it.  I 
ppose  he  really  said  any  such  thing 
If.  He  probubly  thought:  “The 
|e  will  never  be  of  any  use  to  me  and 
want  to  buy  oats  and  hay  for  him  ; 
him  run  and  pick  up  his  own  liv- 


But  a  strange  thing  happened  before  the 
people  got  through  talking  about  it  One 
dark  night  the  old  horse  disappeared,  and 
it  is  supposed  (though  it  is  only  a  guest) 
that  the  Doctor  enticed  him  away  and  pat 
an  end  to  all  his  troubles  by  a  bullet  through  ber.  love  and  long  for  it.  It  is  the  haven 


his  brain. 

At  any  rate  ho  was  never  seen  again. 


Landseer  Anecdotes. 

Dickens  was  very  found,  according  to  the 
London  Daily  Telegraph,  of  relating  the 
following  anecdote  of  Landseor.  It  is  to 
the  effect  that  the  artist,  in  his  studio  at  8t. 
John’a-wood,  was  one  day  engaged  in  paint¬ 
ing  the  portrait  of  a  most  villanoos-looking 
bull-dog.  the  proprietor  of  the  animal,  a 
“sporting  character,”  being  in  waiting  be¬ 
low.  Some  friend  droppedin,  and  the  pain¬ 
ter  suspended  his  work, coolly  tel  hog  the  bull 


he  seeks,  one  toward  which  bis  heart  goej 
out  whenever  he  is  in  trouble  ,  it  is  the 
shrine  to  which  he  makes  pilgrimage  when¬ 
ever  he  is  is  trouble  ;  it  is  the  shrine  to 
which  he  makes  pilgrimage  whenever  he 
has  means  and  opportunity  .  it  is  the  one 
spot  on  earth  upon  which  he  ia  willing  to 
lavish  the  wealth  hr  may  have  acquired, 
and  where  he  desires  to  die  and  be  buried 
Let  us  try  to  leave  behind  us  eomethibg 
that  shall  softeu  the  hearts  of  men  and 
women  when  they  remember  ua — be  they 
our  children  or  not ;  but  ospeoially  lei  us 
who  have  homes,  vbo  are  bleared  with  a 


two .**  The  dog  blinked  again,  and  took 
bis  departure.  The  probability  is,  says  the 
Daily  Telegraph,  that  Sir  Edwin,  who  by 


tnougn  me  urute  understood  every  word 
— and  who  shall  say  thaine  aid  notr 


he  said — and  who  shall  say 
— but' that  the  other  moiety  of  his  disconrwe 
was  addressed  to  a  servant  in  the  room,  who 
understood  his  master’s  ways,  and  conveyed 
the  expression  of  his  wishos  to  the  “sport¬ 
ing  character”  in  waiting  below.  That  the 
a  domestic  would  seem 


e  fact  was  it  was  late  in  tliu  fall; 
was  dead  on  the  prairies  and  there 
living  to  pick  up.  To  be  sure,  he 
and  then  a  bite  out  of  a  load  of  hay 
t,  or  a  nibble  out  of  the  back 
’s  wagon,  and  sometimes  perhaps 

turnip  from  a  barrel  in  front 
grGCeri  ah  op;  but  with  an  ms  enures 

he  barely  got  enough  to  keep  the  breath  tfl 
life  in  him,  and  not  enough  to  keep  him 
from  looking  half  dead  aud  wholly  misera¬ 
ble.  He  grew  thin  aud  his  ribs  stuck  out, 
and  he  looked  more  like  the  frame  of  a  horse 
wandering  about  the  streets  than  he  did 
like  the  plump  fellow  ho  was  when  his  mas-  J  painter  had  such 
ter  left  him. 

At  that  time  Chicago  was  not  as  big  us  it 
iH  now,  and  after  a  while  people  begau  to 
notice  the  wretched  wanderer  and  to  inquire 
about  him,  and  before  long  everybody  kuew 
the'-steayjmd  felt  indignant  at  his  fate.  And 
at  lost  two  young  men,  who  wanted  to  shame 
the  hard-hearted  doctor,  and  put  the  old 
horse  out  of  his  misery  at  the  same  time, 
coneooted  a  plan  for  a  donation  party. 

The  first  thing  they  did  was  to  put  an 
anonymous  notice  in  the  two  daily  city  pa¬ 
pers  (for  which  the  publishers  took  no  pay, 
by  the  way)  setting  forth  the  sorrows  of  the 
poor  old  horse,  his  hard-working  life,  aud 
his  unhappy  fate,  and  calling  on  every  one 
who  had  a  heart  to  pity  a  suffering  fellow- 
creature,  to  bring  to  the  City  Hall  Square, 
on  a  oertain  day  named,  anything  in  the  way 
of  horse  provisions  that  he  felt  able  to  con¬ 
tribute,  that  the  unfortunate  pauper  might 
ends  his  days  in  peace  and  comfort,  and 
their  eyes  no  more  be  vexed  by  his  wander¬ 
ing  ghost 

Then  somebody  wrote  a  poem  on  the  text 
“Why  should  the  poor  despise  the  rich  ?” 

And  some  one  printed  it  neatly  on  small 
sheets  of  paper,  ready  to  sell  on  the  great 
day. 

When  that  day  arrived,  the  wretched  strag¬ 
gler  was  captured,  and  an  unpromising  look¬ 
ing  creature  he  was.  He  was  one  of  those 
bay  and  white  spotted  horses  so  often  seen 
in  a  circus,  and  had  been  the  owner  of  a 
beautiful  flowing  mane  and  long  sweeping 
tail.  Bat  now  the  dost  of  the  street  where 
he  slept  clung  to  his  rough  skin,  bits  of  straw 
and  dead  leaves  ornamented  his  tangled 
mane,  and  his  half -switch -oat  tail  hong  limp 
and  ugly,  a  pared  it  with  the  clock,  and  rare  enough 

His  cap  tore,  nothing  daunted,  procured  they  were  exactly  together.  Next  morning 
c&stile  soap  end  soft  water,  and  washed  and  the  town-clock  and  the  watches  of  the  place 
combed  and  thoroughly  cleaned  him,  deco-  were  further  apart  than  usual,  and  the 


dog  to  come  the  next  day  “at  two  o’clock.’  ,  title  to  a  portion  of  G^d’s  green  earth,  a»e 
The  story  goes  that  the  intelligent  animal  1  that  it  is  rendered  so  beautiful  in  the  eyes 
blinked  hw  acquiescence,  and  was  about  to  of  our  offspring  that  their  hearts  will  al- 
ahamble  down  stairs,  when  tho  voioe  and  ways  find  anchorage  there  whenever  the 
the  uplifted  finger  of  hia  employer  ebeoked  longings  of  loneliness  come  over  them  j 
him.  “Stop  !”  cried  Sir  Edwin,  "Hul/-pa$t  \  whenover  the  rough  elbowings  of  an  on 


feeling  world  jostle  them  oat  of  batnor  with 
it.  Let  the  coming  spring  witness  some 
effort  to  leave  the  old  farm  better  and  more 


force  of  habit  had  oome  to  look  very  much  beautiftil  in  the  aqtuuiQ.  Let  the  boys  and 
upon  his  brute  sitters  as  though  they  wore  girls  feel  that  we  have  left  something  be* 

I  I 


human  beings,  did  half  talk  to  the  bnll*dog  |  hind  that  money  cannot  purchase,  and  for 

whioh  it  can  be  no  substitute. —Mvral  Few 

1  VISIT. 


The  Danger  of  Wet  Goal 

People  who  prefer  wetting  the  Winter’s 
store  of  coal  to  lay  the  dost  on  putting  it  in 
their  rcllare,  do  not,  )*erhsps,  generally 
know  that  they  are  laying  up  for  themaeive* 
feasible  from  unother  of  Ptokenss  stories  j  a  store  of  sore  throats  end  other  evils  oofi- 
about  Landseer.  Hie  author  and  the  artiat  upon  the  pifirtUnv  Even  ths  fire 

were  dining  together,  wban  a  servant  enter  (Ump  which  cicmp#«  fro*  the  uoel  mines  ar* 
ed  «1  calmly  mquired  :  •  If  yuu  pl~*.  L.  Lo  H, 

Sir  Edwin,  did  you  orders  lion  ?  Thebor-  temperature*  of  but  little  above  that  of  the 
ror  of  Dickens  may  be  imagined— the  gar-  j  atmosphere,  but  tender  augmented  premur*. 
deus  of  the  Royal  Zoological  Society  not 
being  far  distaut  ;  but  il  was  no  bve  lion 
that  the  servant  was  inquiring  about.  One 

of  those  noble  animals  had  recently  died  at  |  ud  BttrphureUed  hydrogen  are  given  off  for 
the  gardens,  and  the  menagerie  authorities  !  a  long  ut  timei  M<j 

wished  to  know  whether  Sir  Edwin  wished 
— as  he  frequently  did — to  sketch  the  car¬ 
case  before  it  was  buriod. 


By  wetting  a  mass  of  freshly  broken  ooel. 
and  patting  it  into  a  warm  cellar,  the  rases 
is  heated  to  such  a  degree  that  carburet  ted 


whole  house.  Tho  liability  of  wet  coal  to 
mischievous  results  under  sqch  circum«‘«.o- 
cc*.  may  be  appreciated  from  the  fact  that 
there  are  several  im4ancew  on  record  of  the 
spontaneous  combustion  of  wH  coal  whea 
A  watchmaker  at  Florence,  Ala.,  once  stowed  into  the  bunkers  or  holds  of  vees#*la. 


How  He  Got  into  Business. 


told  us  how  he  managed  to  get  into  business  ,  And  from -this  cause,  doubtless,  many  mist 
there,  He  settled  in  the  place  a  stranger,  1  ing  coal  vessels  have  perished, 
just  after  the  people  bad  started  a  new  town 
clook  in  the  tower  of  the  court  house  but 
nobody  came  to  give  him  a  job.  A  week  or 
two  passed  on  without  improving  his  pros¬ 
pects,  when  in  a  kind  of  desperation  he  de¬ 
termined  to  make  a  bold  strike  for  business. 

Everybody  swore  by  the  towndock,  of 
course,  a  fact  which  onr  watchmaker  knew, 
so  after  night  he  made  his  way  into  the 
tower  and  changed  the  liands  a  few  min¬ 
utes.  Heard  nothing  of  it  on  the  day  fol¬ 
lowing,  and  so  changed  them  again  the 
next  night.  On  the  morning  after  the 
second  change  had  been  made,  a  man  called 
on  the  watchmaker  and  spoke  of  employing 
him  to  regulate  the  town-dock  ;  bat  the 
watchmaker  told  him  he  thought  no  regula¬ 
tion  was  necessary,  as  he  -had  noticed  that 
the  clock  was  running  exactly  with  his 
time,  abd  drawing  forth  bis  watch,  he  com- 


Where  Does  He  Spend  Hia  Bfemagi? 

Not  long  ago,  says  the  Springfield  Repub¬ 
lican,  a  young  mao  of  this  dty  had  a  moat 
favorable  opportunity  to  enter  a  business 
house  in  this  Stats  at  a  large  increase  over 
his  present  salary,  with  a  prospect  of  soon 
getting  a  place  in  the  firm.  His  rroocnn.eD 
dation*  were  first-class,  and  the  officers  of 
the  institution  were  decidedly  pleased  with 
his  appearance.  They,  however,  made  him 
no  proposals,  nor  did  they  state  their  favor¬ 
able  impressions.  A  gentleman  of  this  city 
was  requested  to  ascertain  where  the  young 
man  spent  his  evenings,  and  what  dass  of 
young  men  were  his  associates.  It  *u 
found  that  be  spent  several  nights  of  thn 
week  in  a  billiard  room  on  Main  street,  and 
Sunday  afternoon  drove  a  hired  span  into 
the  country  with  three  other  young  men. 
He  is  wondaring  why  he  didn’t  hear  from 
the  house  concerning  that  coveted  position 


rating  his  mane  with  ribbons  and  oovering 
hii  lean  sides  with  a  comfortable  blanket. 

In  the  meantime  had  collected  all  the 
available  music  of  the  city.  There  were  no 
regular  bands,  but  every  one  who  had  an 
instrument  (wind  or  aitringed)  and  oould 
play  it,  came  out  and  joined  the  merry 
P*rty. 

When  all  was  ready  the  prooeaaion  start¬ 
ed.  First  came  the  motley  musicians,  plav- 
th  a  good 


watch¬ 


ing  with  a  good  heart,  if  not  with  much 
skill.  Next  the  gaunt  hero,  bearing  on  bis 
back  the  orator  of  the  day  (one  of  the  two 
young  men)/  Then  came  a 
party  of  dtisena.  They  paraded  through 
the  principal  streets,  to  the  City  Hall  Square. 
A  touching  speech  was  made,  appealing  to 
the  charitable  in  the  crowd.  Copies  of  the 


gentleman  who  had  called  at  the 
shop  the  day  before  now  again 
himself  accompanied  by  several  friends. 

To  their  great  surprise  they  found  ths 
watchmaker’s  regulator  and  watch  still  ex¬ 
actly  with  the  clock,  and  that  er  riled  the 
question.  They  ell  left  their  watches  to  be 
cleaned,  remarking  that  they  would  rather 
have  no  watches  at  all  than  wstchss  that 
did  not  keep  time.  The  new;  spread  ;  other 

irregular  watches  came  in  by  the  score,  until,  j  - 

before  the  day  was  over,  the  watchmaker  Always  avoid  the 
had  the  windows  hung  entirely  full  of  week,  tn  willing  to  tell  a 
— Mobile  Register. 


In  the  dead  of  the  night,  I 
awakened  by  a  bttle  band 
the  crib  by  my  ride,  with  the  j 
“Please  take 
the  little  boy’s  hand  la 
vanish,  and,  enothed  by  the 
of  hie  father’s  pram  nee,  he 
spam.  In  the  i 
the  Christian 
ward  hss  heavenly  Father,  and  find 


A  great  many  words 
nose  and  chin,  but  we  have 
them  to  fight. 


you  it  ia  a  demoralising 
ness  aa  never  humorous  ; 
sad,  if 
to  revel 

their  manHpes 


tr¬ 
ie 

amd  apasch 
sdge,  aQ 
and  charm  are  in  danger. 


Thonias  M^Jryniski 
309South*mi  Street 
Fulton  New  York 
13069 
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poem  were  sold  to  whoever  would  buy.  many  Whfit  Will  You  Leave  Behind  T 

dimes  and  some  dollars  were  drawn  out  of  Talking  with  an  old  tenner  anew,  he  said  : 
pockets  and  purses,  while  loads  of  hay,  bags  “  When  I  dip  I  am  going  to  leave  behind 


not  oop  of 
old  farmer 
they  called  land  reverently,  too,)  “Paths* 
uor  one  of  thsm  who  was  not  glad  to  vtalt 
the  old  homestead  once  s  year. 

Now,  we  repeat  the  queatiou,  "  Wbat 
will  you  leavo  behind  ?**  Motley  ?  It  will 
do  your  children  little  good,  comparatively, 
Money  is  easily  obtained.  But  homes  are 
soaroe.  The  associations  which  tha  m<  n  of 
the  work)  value  most  are  tbs  associations 
with  their  early  homes.  No  man,  no  mat* 
ter  what  his  position,  circumstances  or  re¬ 
lations  iu  life,  who  has  had  a  happy  and 
pleasant  home  in  his  youth,  fails  to  remein- 


